
STOP 



Early Journal Content on JSTOR, Free to Anyone in the World 

This article is one of nearly 500,000 scholarly works digitized and made freely available to everyone in 
the world by JSTOR. 

Known as the Early Journal Content, this set of works include research articles, news, letters, and other 
writings published in more than 200 of the oldest leading academic journals. The works date from the 
mid-seventeenth to the early twentieth centuries. 

We encourage people to read and share the Early Journal Content openly and to tell others that this 
resource exists. People may post this content online or redistribute in any way for non-commercial 
purposes. 

Read more about Early Journal Content at http://about.jstor.org/participate-jstor/individuals/early- 
journal-content . 



JSTOR is a digital library of academic journals, books, and primary source objects. JSTOR helps people 
discover, use, and build upon a wide range of content through a powerful research and teaching 
platform, and preserves this content for future generations. JSTOR is part of ITHAKA, a not-for-profit 
organization that also includes Ithaka S+R and Portico. For more information about JSTOR, please 
contact support@jstor.org. 



pio.,] 



Poetry. 



203 



d'Alembert, when Coetlosquet was 
present. " I am not acquainted with 
the man, " said the bishop of Limo- 
ges, who was hot at that time his 
colleague in the French academy, 
but l have always heard, that lie is 
simple in his manners, and irre- 
proachable in his conduct. As to his 
works, { read them over frequently, 
and find in them a great deal of wit, 
eminent talents, and excellent morals. 
If his heart be not in unison with 
Bis writings, he is to be pitied ; but 
God alone has a right to look into 
Jus conscience. *' 

DUELLING. 

"■^hen the marquis de Douze, con- 
demned to be beheaded at Paris for 
killing his brother-in-law in. a duel, 
was qn the scaffold, the priest urged 
biih to confess the murder, that he 
might give him absolution. " I a 
mmderer ! '' exclaimed the indignant 
Gascon : " it was the finest battle 
ever fought in Guienne. " 

GENEALOGY OF BONAPARtfE. 

A French genealogist has lately 
discovered, that Bonaparte', or Bella, 
paite, is a translation of the Greek 
Calomeros ;. that Constantine Comne- 
nus had a brother named Calomeros, 
whom, on his arrival in Corsica from 
Greece, he sent on an embassy to 
the Medici at Florence, who by the 
by likewise sprang from a Grecian 
family of the name of latroi ; that 
Calomeros, in imitation of his (i lend 
and countryman, Italianized his name 
into Bonaparte ; and thus it is evi- 
dently demonstrated, that the present 
emperor of the French is a descend- 
ant of the family of Comnenl, who 
once swayed the sceptre of the East. 

ORIGIN OF ROME.- 

If we admit the vulgar tradition 
respecting the foundation of the me- 
tropolis of the world; it is difficult 
to conceive how a handful ofoutca^s 
could support themselves against the 
power! u i nations around ; and t hat the ci- 
ty should have attained in so short a pe- 
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nod the splendour it appeared to have 
under the last of the kings. These 
considerations have induced Mr. Le- 
vesque, professor of morality and 
history in the college ot France, to 
suppose, that the origin of Rome has 
a much earlier date, than is com- 
monly assigned it. His hypothesis i, 
that Romulus and Numa ate imagi- 
nary pei sons. From the resemblance 
of thes-e names to the Greek words 
rliomee, strength, and nemos, law, the 
foundation of the city was probably 
ascribed to these allegorical 
personages f who were afteiwaids 
considered as real beings. 'I his city, 
supported by the Etruscans, of whom 
it was a colony, had undoubtedly 
acquired considerable importance be- 
fore the reign of the elder Tarqum ; 
otherwise this king the sovereign of 
a part of Etium, would not have 
quitted Vis metropolis of Alba, to te- 
side at Home. The religious rites, 
and civil customs, copied by the Ro- 
mans fiom the Etruscans, tend to 
support this hypothesis 

BARON. 

The vanity of this celebrated 
French actor procured him a niche 
in the romance ot Gil Bias, under 
the name of Carlos Alonso de la 
Venloleria. He used to say that a 
player was a man brought up in the 
lap of kings. " 1 have read, " ad- 
ded he, " histories of all kinds, an- 
cient and modern. Nature appears 
to have been in all ages prodigal 
of heroes, and great men of every 
description, except aptors : but of 
these she has been very frugal, for 
I can find only Roscius and myself." 
A Lettre a My lord *** sur Baron 
et la Demotselle Le- Couvreur, par 
George Wink, Paris, 12 mo, 1730, 
which is now very scarce, contains 
many curious anecdotes of this hero 
and heroine of the stage. The real 
author of this work was the abbe 
d' Allainval. 
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THE NSW LILLA8DLLERO, 1800 J AS AP- 
PLICABLE TO1810. 

Ho Broder Teague do you hear the de- 
cree ? 
Liliabullero Bulen al ha 



United men we shall all of us be, 

Lillabutlero Bultn al ha 
Lero,Lero, T-illabuIlero, lillabullero, bulen 

allu. 
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Says England, since union's de ting dat 

you want, 
By -Jasus, I'll gn-e you a belly full on't. 
And if green ts de colour you like, by de 

mass, 
You'll be pleas'd when all Dublin is 

coveied with grass. 
But says Teague, now by union what is 

it dey mane, 
Sine 'tis bindtng three nations all fast in 

one chain. 
*Tis a scheme which quite bodders one's 

biams fait' and troth, 
For its worse fbrde one, yet its better for 

both. 
Is not Johny Fitzgibbon gone straight to 

de K — g ? 
O between 'eitf, bow nately they'll settle 

de ting. 

He'll drive a raie job for us all, you may 

swear, 
And anoder as good for Lord Chancellor 

Clare. 
Arrah, since we've a parliament not to 

•our mind, 
Sure to take it away, now, is wonderful 

kind. 

Would a minister wish for his jobs better 

tools 
Dan a caigo of knaves — when exported 

by fools. 
A«d, by Christ we'll not send him snch 

blundering elves, 
Who will tink of detr country, and not of 

themselves. 

Oh when Paddy in Westminster takes 

his own sate 
By my soul, he'll enliven the English de- 
bate. 
Should the spaker call order, he'll huff and 

look big 
Till be makes every hair stand on end on 

his wig. 
Should a member presume 'on his speech 

to remark, 
Sore he'll beg just to meet him next day 

in the park. 
For a Park, like our Phoenix, in London 

they've got, 
By Jontlemeu us'd for exchanging a shot. 
Won't it be avast bimfit now for our 

trade, 
When all laws to promote it in England 

are made. 
You have seen, Teague, a cur to whose 

draggled backside, 
Butcber-boys have a broken old cannister 

ty'd. 
Jiow if England's de dog, whom Fiench 

butchers assail, 



Will not a* be de cannister tied to her 
tail ? 

Not a great while ago, sure, we heard a 

vast dale 
About renunciation, and simple repeal, 

But this scheme now will strike every 
orator mute 

And the union will settle this simple dis- 
pute. 

And 'twill den to our fierce orange yeo- 
men be known, 

Dat m cutting our floats deyve bpen cutting 
dere own. 

Lillabullero Bulen al ha, 
Lero lero, Lillabulleio, lillabullero, bulen 

al ha. 



TO RESIGNATION. 
COME meek-eyed maid, 
Thou sweet resemblance of a dying 
saint ! 
Who claims thy aid, 
Shall ne'er on life's tumultuous voyage 
faint j 
But cheeily on shall go j for thou shalt 

bring 
Full draughlsof comfort from the Elysian 
spring. 
Come, heaven-born maid, 
Impetuous vice before thy power shall 

fly, 

Each passion laid. 
The adoring penitent shall calmly die, 
Whilst hope's fair tints, shall o'er his 

features play, 
And Heaven's bright sun shall gild his 
parting day. 
By theesustain'd, 
The captive pns'ner keeps a tranquil 
heart, 
Of nought arraign'd j 
Thou draw'st injustice* sting andjheals't 
the smart. 
Nor shall he droop, supported still by 

the*-, 
'Till better days shall give him liberty. 
Taught by thy pow'r 
We e'er shall shun the wretched lure of 
pride, 
And in that hour 
When death shall strike, be thou our 
lucent guide, 
Our pilot still : then, steady we shall soar 
To realms where guilty passions reign no 
more. A Prisoner, 

LA VERDURE- 

C'EST la verdure 
Qui nous annonce avec gaitfc 
Le doux reveil de la nature | 
I.etvone de lavolupte 

C'est la verdure. 



